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The Trey O' Hearts
A NemilUedVtcslog of the Motion Picture Drama ef U Same Nana

Predueofl by the Ualrenal Film Co. .

By LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE
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SYNOPSIS.

by Snca TrlM In tho private war
"ncnc wnicn. uirougn tn ngency

ftf Mi daughtar Judith, lie vroKva naulnitt
Aisn Iaw, son of tho man, now dnnd, wlio
wm innooanuy rvaponaiuis for tho acci
lent Which ramlcnuf THn l hlhtia rrln

Dill. Alan InvAia mil la Im-ik.- l litf Una...
Judith' twin nnd double. Judith vowa to
vumpsjifi ru death, but under dramatic'

Hxumatancm Alun invta her Ufa nnd mo,
wnjrllllngly, win hor love. Thereafter
fUAIth la liy lurn animated by the nowwp. the old hatred, and Jcnlotiiynf hnr
Blator. In eecaptnir ncr peravcutlon, Alan
Md Ftoaa nnd their friend llntvus tnk'rfue In tha Tainted Illlla--n rang of
jno mnuntaina bordering tho Arlaonn
aMnrta. Judith, whlln mirauliiir. mi(Tira n
change of heart ajid warna thorn In time
u uvri nn aiicinpi upon innr uvea, inreturn for this alio la atiltod by nn outlaw

accomplice and bound helplraa to tho
nck of a hon. Alnn ahoota tho accom-

plice and tho ho run run uwuy, following
a periloua mountain trail.

CHAPTER XL.

The Man In the Shadow.
Two hundred foot, If one, Hopl Jim

fell from tho Hp of tho cliff. Then sud-
denly tho thing that hnd been Hopl
Jim Blade wna checkod In Its hondlong
descent by tho outstanding trunk of n
treo. over which It remained, doubled
up, limp, horrlblo . . .

Tho mlnlnturo landslldo thnt had
hon caused by his fnll went on,
settling gradually as tho slope be-can- o

less sheer. Only part of It. n
double hnndful of pobblos, gnlnud tho
bottom of tho canyon.

lt muflled Impact on tho ground
round his foot roused the man who
hnd compassed tho bandit's death from
tho poso ho had unconsciously

on tho Instant of llrlng,
He-- stopped back, and snatched up

a cano containing binoculars.
Not before tho glasses wero adjusted

to his vision did ho find timo to re-
spond absently to tho alarmed and In-

sistent Inquiries of his two compan-
ions, a man of his own ngo nnd n girl
of some years less, who had been
wakened from their sleep by the re
port of the riflo.

Now the latter plucked his sloevo,
momentarily deflecting tho glasses
from tho object which they were fob
lowing so sodulously as It moved
along tho heights; a wildly running
horse with a womna bound helpless
Upon its back, both sharply In

against tho burning bluo.
"Alan!" tho girl demanded, "what

Js It? Why did you flroT Why won't
you answer mot What is It 7"

"Judith," Alan replied tersely, ngaln
picking up with the glasses tho run-
away horso that fled eo mndly along
tho perilous and narrow truck of tho
hill trail.

Tho nnmo was echoed from two
I hroats as Alan swung sharply and
.hrutt the glasses Into tho bands of
the slrl.

"Judith," he nfllrmcd with a look of
poignant solicitude. "She's roped to
tho back of that crazy broncho help-
less! See for yourself; one falso step

suppose n stono turns beneath Its
hoof she'll bo killed!"

Whllo the girl focused her glasses
upon that speck that Hew ngalnst tho
sky Alan turned to tho two horses

bbbbbbbbY '
BBBvBBBBBBBBLiBBB!!SflKlr

Moistened His Parched Lips and
Throat

hobbled near by and seizing a saddle
throw It ovor the back of one.

At this tho othor man tumod to his
sld and dropping a detaining haud
upon his arm asked:

"What are you going to do?"
Alan shook the hand off and went

en with his task.
"Go after her, Tom, of course," ho

replied. "What elseT That animal Is
crazy, 1 tell you"

"Bven so," Tom Rarcus araued, "you
can't enmo wai musiae on horseback

. and if you could, you'd b too late to
eatch up, much less prevent an

"
"I know It. Dut suppose It doesn't

fall . . . You know what's beyond
these hlllB deserts! And the girl Is
helpless, I ted you, bound hand and
feet Think of her being carried that
way all day, perhaps face up to this
brutal sunt She'll go mad If some-
thing Isn't done"

"You've gone mad yourself already,"
Mr. Rarcus contended darkly. "What's
M to you If she does? Supposo you do
succeed In rescuing her: what then?
Ja seen as she guts oa her pine she'll
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try to stick a knlfo Into you llko as
not. What's sho boon chasing you for,
nil over this land of tho bravo nnd
homo of tho frco, but to tako your fool
llfoT And now you want to sacrlflco
yourself to her, out of sheer, down
right foolishness In tho head I I sup
poso you'll llko mo to call it chivalry:
I'll tell you what I call It lunncyt"

"Don't bo an ami" Alnn responded
tomporntcly, gathering tho reins to
gether nnd Instinctively lifting n foot
to tho stirrup. "Who wnrned us yes
tordny in timo to prevent our being
crushed by that rock? Judith! Why
was sho separated from Mnrrophnt
and tho others nlono up thcro when
that, beast sneaked up behind her O,
I saw him I saw it all and grabbed
her nnd roped hor to thnt bronco If
It wasn't becnuso sho had broken with
them for good and nil nnd started to
light on our eldo?"

"You'ro raving," Uarcus commented
in n hopeless tono. Ho looked to tho
girl. "Hoso Miss Trine reason with
this mndman "

Dropping tho glasses, tho girl camo
swiftly and contldontly to hor lover's
side, lifting her lips to his.

"Go, sweetheart!" sho told him.
"Save her If you can!"

"Did you dream for on instant Hoso
would boo her own Bister carried to
her death If anything could bo dono
to avert It no mnttcr whnt wo may
have suffered at Judith's hondsT"

With an Indignant grunt, but con-slderat- o

nono tho less, Mr. llnrcus
caught up tho glasses nnd turned his
back. . . .

"do on!" ho grumbled, protending
to Ignoro tho hnnd Alan offered him
from tho saddle "1'vo got no patience
with you . . . Dut go!" ho Insisted,
of a sudden seizing tho hand and
pressing It fervently. "And God go
with you. my friend!"

Then hoofbents drumming on the
hard-packe- earth of tho canyon trail
struck n hundred echoes from its
rugged, rocky walls.

Mr. Marcus showed Hoso Trino n
face almost ludicrous with Its an-
guished smllo that was Intended to
seem reassuring.

"Let's look sharp and follow him
ns quick as mny bo," he urged. "Light-
ning will never striko us so long ns
we stick to Mr. Law of tho chnrmed
life but 1 don't mind telling you, onco
out of his company, I'm Just naturally
afraid of tho dark!"

CHAPTER XLI.

The Trail of Flying Hoof-Prlnt-

In the st'Il ulr of that young day tho
chill of night lingered stubfcomly
nnd would until tho shadow of tho
eastern rampart had crept slowly
down tho canyon's western wall, telo- -
flrnupd llnnn (tnnlf nml vnnl....l....- i -- - la ii vu ivrting In tho sun to mako tho place a
pu or torment and of burning.

Refreshed from res nnd oxhllnrntcd
by this grateful coolness, his horso
responded willingly to tho first light
touch of Alan's spur. In n twinkling
tho overnight camp dropped from view
behind the rounded shoulder of n hill-
side, mesqutte-cloake- d.

Then from its first spirited flight
tho horso settled down to stendy go-
ing, lengthened Its stride, nnd rnn for
leagues with tho long, apparently ef-
fortless nnd tireless lopo of tho plains-bre- d

broncho, ventro-a-terre- .

Alan's departuro from camp had
by a round quarter-hou- r the

nppenrnnco on tho upper trail of
friends of tho slain bandit, to tho
number of four or five, who hnd both
discovered and recovered his body,
called his death murder nnd pledged
themselves to its nvengemont laying
responsibility for tho putatlvo crlmo
at tho door of tho man and woman
to bo seen In tho canyon. Immediately
below tho scene of Hopl Jim's fall.

lletween tho moment when discov-
ery of tho men on tho rldgo trail In-

terrupted their simple and hurried
broakfaHt and that which found Roso
and HarcuB mounted on tho back of
their own horso and making the best
of their way down the canyon in pur-
suit of Alan, but little time had
olupBcd.

And oven with its doublo burden,
their horso mado hotter time upon
tho broad lower level than those who
followed the ridge trail. Ily mid morn-
ing, when they approached the foot-
hills that ran down to the desert, tho
pursuit was moro than a mllo In the
rear and shut off to boot by a mono-
lithic hill, whllo Alan was many a
weary mllo In advance

He sat upon his horso, Just then, at
standstill upon tho summit of a round-
ed knoll, the Painted hills lifting up
behind him, tho desert beforo unfold-
ing llko a map but llko a map all
blurred.

Was Judith out there, somowhero,
lost, defenseless, forlorn, Impotent to
lift a hand to shield hor face from the
blast of that savago sun 7

No rest for Alan till he knew , , .
Descending tho knoll ho reined his

lagging mount back Into tho trail, fol-
lowing its winding courso through tho
foothills and round tho baso of that
monolithic mountain toward the Junc-
tion with tho rldgo tralL miles away.

It approached the hour of noon bo-fo- re

ho gained the point where tho

two trails Joined and struck out across
the desert. And hero he discovered
what ho thought Indlsputnblo Indica-
tion thnt tho fright of Judith's horso
had persisted.

Abandoning Immediately nil notion
of roturnlng through tho hills by tho
rldgo-tral- l, ho turned ond swung nwny
nt tho beet paco he could spur from
hla broncho, dollvorlng hlmsolf into
tho pitiless cmbrnco of that implaca-
ble wlldomosfl of sun and Band.

At long Intervals ho would chock
tho broncho nnd, rooling in his saddle
ondoavor to awoop tho dosort with his
binoculars.

And toward tho mlddlo of tho after-
noon ho fancied that something re-
warded ono Buch offort; aomothlng
for nn Instnnt awnm athwart tho field
of tho glnsBos: something that seemed
to movo llko n weary horso with a
humnn flguro bound to Its back. .

Rut now tho phenomona woro
which, hnd ho been moro deB-er- t

wlso. would bavo mndn htm nnunn
nnd think before ho ventured farthor
from thoso hills, nlroady beyond
reach aa they wero.

Ills first appreciated wnmlng como
when tho surfneo of tho desert soemed
to lift and shako llko tho ton of n
canvas tent in a galo. At tho snmo
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"Rose Miss Trine Reason

timo r. mighty gust of wind swept
nthwnrt tho waste, hot as a furnace- -

blast. In a trlco dust onvoloped man
nnd horse, a stilling cloud of super-
heated particles that stung tho flesh
llko n myriad needles. And then dark-nes- a

foil, tho twilight of hades, a
pall. Nothing remained

visible beyond nrm's length.
Rllndcd, linlf suffocated, unspeak

ably dismayed and tho
broncho swung round, back to tho
blast, and refused to budge another
Inch.

Himself moro than hnlf-dnzc- but
still hounded by his nlghttnnro vision
of Judith, Alan dismounted to escapo
being torn bodily from tho saddle by
that hellish sand-blas- t, and seizing
tho bridle sought to draw tho horse
on with him.

Ho wasted his strength In that en-

deavor: the animal balked, planted
Its hoofs deep In tho sand, stiffened
Its legs and resisted with tho stub-
bornness of a rock; then, of a sudden,
Jerked his head smartly, snapped the
brtdlo from his grasp nnd Hung nwny,
scudding before tho stornit

Pursuit was out of tho question:
Indeed, tho brldlo was barely torn
from his hand beforo Alan lost sight
ot tho broncho.

For a moment ho stood rooted in
as In a bog with an

arm upthrown across his face.
Then tho thought ot Judith re

curred.
Head bended and shoulders rounded,

ho began to forgo a way into the teeth
of the sandstorm.

How long ho fought on, pitting his
strength against tho elements, cannot
bo reckoned.

In the end he stumbled blindly down
a slight decline nnd wns abruptly
conscious that ho had In some way
found shelter from tho full force of the
wind.

He staggered on another yard or
two, breathing moro freely, and blun-
dered Into a rough-ribbe- wall of rock

some sporadic outcrop, ho under-
stood, whoso bulk stood between htm
and the storm.

He thought to rest for n time, until
the storm hnd spent Its greatest
strength; but as ho laid his shoulder
gratefully against tho rock and
scrubbed tho dust from tils smarting
eyes he saw what he at first conceived
to be a Judith Trine
standing within a rare, r.t him, allvo,
strong, free.

He stared bow her
recognize him, open her mouth to
utter a wondering cry that was inaudi-
ble, and come quickly nearer

"Alan! You came for me! You fol-
lowed me, through all this!"

Ho threw off her hand with a bitter
laugh that was like the croaking of a
raven aa it issued from his bone-dr-

throat and in momentary possession
of hysteric madness, reeled away from
tho woman and the shelter of the rock
and delivered himself anew to the
mercy ot tho dust-stor-

CHAPTER

Open Mutiny.
Though sho had boon schooled to hold

the very naxoa ot Law In loathing un- -

fatlHaca H amMMt srttj tti BAILY

spcnknble nnd to think of Alan ns a
mortal enemy nnd as ono whose death
alono could properly mjulto tho cruel
injury that had been dono her fathor;
and though tho man hlmsolf had
laughed to scorn her first Involuntary
confession of that lova for him which
now consumed her being with Its

llron, sho swnllowod her
chagrin and followed him with tho
collcltudo of ono whoso lovo can rocog-ntz- o

no wrong In Its object Through
all tho remainder of thnt day of terror
sho was novcr far from his side.

With tho mocknoss of tho strong,
sho mado herself his shadow. And
sho wns now tho stronger, for sho had
had moro than nn hour's rest bosldo
tho wntorholo, which ho hnd missed
on tho wny of that rocky windbreak.
Soonor or Intor his strength must fall
him and ho would nood her; till then
sho was content to bldo hor hour.

It befell presently In startling fash-Ion- ;

Bho was not a ynrd bohlnd him
when ho vanlshod abruptly.

Rut tho noxt moment Judith herself
waB trembling on tho crumbling brink
of an nrroyo of depth and width

In tho obscurity of tho
duststorm. Down this, evidently,
Alan had fallon In his dizzy blindness,

Sho found htm lying with
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copper--

colored

.

bewildered,

consternation

. . .

hallucination:

Incredulously,

XLII.

Insonslblo,

With the Madman"
nu arm bent undor him in a pobo
frightfully suggestivo of dislocation.
Yet whon sho turned him on his back
nnd released tho nrm, ho mndo no
sign to lndlcato that tho movotnent
had caused him tho slightest pain.

Thcro was a slight cut upon his
brow, n bruise about his left templo.
Sho toro linen from hor bosom, be-
neath her coarso flannel shirt, and with
sparing aid from the canteen, washed
tho cut clean and bnnduged It.

Then, seeing that tho storm hold
with fury unabated, sho rose, recon-noltere- d

and returned to exert nil hor
strength nnd drag tho unconscious
man across tho dry bed of thnt undent
wnter-cours- o and under tho ieo of Its
farther bank.

There, sitting, sho pillowed his
head upon her lnp, and bending over
him mado her body an nddltlonnl shel-
ter to him from tho swirling clouds
ot dust

And for hours on end Judith nursed
hltn there, eenrco daring to movo
save to minister to his needs, bathing
his fevered brow nnd moistening his
pnrched lips nnd throat.

In tho course of the first hour sho
was onco startled by the spectral vis-io- n

through tho driving sheets of diiHt
of a horse that plodded up tho arroyo,
bearing two riders on Its back.

Weary with tho weight of itB doublo
burden, It went slowly and passed so
near to Judith that sho was ablo to
reoognlzo he features of her slater
and Tom Rarcus.

Re sure sho made never n sign to
catch their attention.

Within tho next succeeding hour
tho coppery light lost something of
Its hot brillnnco, took on n dorker
shade, nnd then ono darker still Tv.light stolo athwart the desert, turning
its heat to chill, Its light to violet.

Growing more intense, tho cold
eventually roused tho sleeping niftn.

And hardly had hla eyes unclosed
nnd looked up Into tho eyes of Judith
bending over him than ho Btarteil up
and out of her embrace, got unstead-
ily upon his feet and after a moment
of pause, watching her rlso in turn,
strode away or, rather, staggered
with the gesture of exorcism.

Uncomplaining, hugging her pew-bor- n

humility to her with the ecstnsy
of the anchorite his horse-hai- r shirt,
Judith followed him patiently, at a
little distance.

Not far from where he had rested
there was a break in tho overhanging
wail of the arroyo. Through this he
Bcrambled painfully, reaching the lovel
of the deBcrt only after cruel effort,
the unheeded woman at his heels.

A brief pause thero afforded both
time to regain their breath and survey
tho desert for signs of assistance: it
offered nono, other than what they
might accomplish through their own
exertions. For leagues In any quarter
it stretched without a break other than
the black deft of tho nrroyo, gleaming
a bleached and deathly whlto In tho
moonshine llko tho faco of a frozen
world.

With tacit consent both turned that
way, Alan leading, Judith his pertlna-clou- s

shadow, with never a word or
sign between them to provo that elthor
was aware of the othor'i company.

OKLAHOMA!!, OUikisn ftmfen Him

Rut this was a stnto of affairs that
could not long enduro. Judith had trie

prlco to pay for her own trials, suf-fc- rl

lg nnd privation: tho strain began
to loll sorely upon her. Sho rooted

slightly ns sho walked, weaving a
winding trail across and across tho
Btralghtcr lino of footprints that
marked Alan's courso through tho op

dored pattern of tho powdored sage-

brush.
And of a sudden sho collapsed.
Instinct nlono mndo Alan glnnco

ovcrshoulder: for sho had mado no

sound whatever.
Ho turnod nnd camo directly back

to her, knolt bosldo her, lifted hor
hood, pillowed It gently on his nrm
and plied hor In turn with tho dregB
of tho canteen.

With a Blgh, a Btlfled moan and n
llttlo shiver, sho revived.

Ho helped hor gently to rrgnln her
feet, pnssed an anr round her.

In this fashion they struggled on In
strange, dumb companionship ot mis-or- y

nnd wonder.
Thus nn hour pnsBcd; and for rf'l

their dcBperato struggles neither cot.'
bco that tho light on tho mountain a
wna n ynrd tho nearer.

Rchlnd them other lights appeared,
two staring yellow eyes that peered
up over tho horizon, seemed to pause
a timo in search of tho two, then
leaped out directly toward them.

Of this thoy wero altojethor ignor-
ant; nnd when n deep, droning sound
disturbed tho desert sllonco, like tha
purring of somo glgnnttc cat, both as-

cribed It to tho drumming of their
laboring pulses.

Tho two lights wero not a mllo bo-

hlnd them whon, silently, without n
sign to warn tho girl, Alnn released
her, took a step npnrt and dropped
as If shot.

Instantly sho was kneeling by his
sldo. Rut in tho act of bending over
him sho drow bnck ond remained for
several moments motionless, staring
at thoso twin glaring eyes, sweeping
down upon thorn with nil tho speed
nttnlnnblc by n touring enr
negotiating n trncltlesH dcHert.

When Judith did movo It wna not to
comfort Alnn. On tho contrary, her
first net was to draw from her pockot
n heavy, blunt-nose- d revolver, break it
nt tho breech nnd blow ItH barrol
clear of dust. Her hand went next
to tho holster on Alan's hip. From
this sho extracted his Colt's .4C, treat-
ing it as sho had tho other. Then sho
crouched low nbovo tho mnn sho loved,
as If thinking perhaps to escnpo notlco
from tho occupants of tho motorcar.

If that wero her thought, It was bred
of nn Idlo hopo. Alan had choson to
fall In tho mlddlo of a wide spneo bo
arid that not ovon sagebrush hnd ven-
tured to tnko root there. Whon tho
glnro of tho headlights fell upon them
tt wns inevitable thnt discover' should
follow. Tho motor car stopped within
twenty foot. Throo men Jumped out
nnd rnn townrd tho pnlr, leaving two
In tho car tho chauffeur and ono who
occupied a comer of tho renr Bent:
an aged man with tho faco of a damned
soul, doomed for a llttlo timo to llvo
upon this earth In tho certain knowl-
edge of his damnation.

As this hnpponed. Judith Trino
leaped to her feet and Btood ovor tho
body of Alan, a rovolver poised In
cither hnnd.

Unit!" sho ordered Imperatively.
"Hands up!"

Tho threo who had alighted obeyed
without n moment'a hesitation; her
father's creatures, thoy know tho
daughter's temper far too well to
dream of opposing her will.

In tho six hands that woro sil-
houetted ngnlriHt tho headlights' radi-
ance threo revolvers glimmered; but
at her command all threo dropped
harmlessly to tho earth.

Then, sharply, "Stand back two
paces!" she required.

They humored her unanlmoualy.
Dortlng forward, she plckod up and

pockoted the throo wenpons, then with
ono of her own singled out tho men
she named.

"Now, Mnrrophat and you. Hicks
pick Mr. Ijiw up nnd carry him Into
tno car. And treat him gently, mind!
If one of you lifts a finger to harm
him. that ono Ehnll answer to mo."

SHU nono ventured to dlsputo her.
Tho two men designated, without a
sign of disinclination, stepped forward.
Ono lifted Alan Ijiw by tho shoulders;
tho other took tho legs. Rotween thorn
they boro him with every enro toward
tho motor car.

Rut now a second will manifested
Itself. Tho man In tho rear seat lifted
up a weirdly sonorous voice:

"Stop:" ho cried. "Stop this non-
sense! Drop thnt mun! Judith, I
comnmnd you"

"Re silent!" tho girl cut In shnrply.
"I command hero If It's necessary to
tell you."

There was a pauso of astonishment.
Then tho old man broko out in cxas-peratlo- n

thnt threatened to wax intofury: "Judith! What do you mean by
this? Has It indeed como to this that
my own daughter defies mo to my
face?"

"Apparently!" sho Bhot bnck, with
a short laugh. "Judgo for yourself"

"Havo you forgotten your vow to
mo?"

"No. Rut I tnko It back and cancelIt: that Is my prlvllego, I believe.
Silence!" she Btonnod as ho strovo
to gainsay her. "Sllenco do you
hear? or It will be tho worao foryou!"

As well command the sen to stillIts voice: her fathor raged like a mad-ma- n

that ho was, for tho tltno being
divested of his habitual mask of frKdheartlessnc8B.

And seeing that thoro was no other i
way of quieting him, tho ulr! n.mJ.i
to the third man.

"Now Jimmy!" she said crisply
"Into that car and be quick about U

and itag hlml"

"If you do," her father foamed. tm
havo your life "

A flourish of her weapons gained
Instant obcdlonco.

Sho Btcppod up on tho running board
nnd Bhot a quick, searching glanc
at tho faco of thu chaurTour.

"Straight ahead, my mnn!" nho bh"Mako for tho noaroat pass through
thoso hills yonder, and don't dolr
unless you aro anxious for troublo. Of
you gol"

Tho car bognn to movt. Bho swept
tho throo men in tho dosort a mocking
bow, Jumped Into tho body of tho car
and Blammod tho door.

Thoy mado no offort to ptend tholr
causo and aocuro passago oven as far
as tho edge of tho desert; doubtless
thoy knew too woll tho futility of that,
sho thought, aa Bho aottlod back In a
seat, chuckling with tho memory ot
thoso throo masks of dismay unmiti-
gated.

It was not antll flvo minutes later,
when sho straightened up from making
Alan comfortAblo that sho realized
what had mado thorn so content to
vuldo by hor will.

Then Bho hoard their voIcob lifted
togothor In a long, shrill howl that was
quickly answered by fainter yells from
a distant quarter of tho desert, then
by pistols popping and flashing some
two mllea away, thon by a growing
rumblo of galloping hoofs.

Tho night glasses In tho car afforded
hor dashes of a body of several horse-
men somo six or sovcn, sho Judged
mnltlng nt top speed toward tho spot
whero Mnrrophat, Hicks and Jimmy
watted bosldo a boncon which they
had built and lighted.

Unit n dozen sentences exchanged
with tho chauffeur advised her that
thoso wero horsemen from tho town
of Mesa who had charged thomsclve
with tho duty of avonglng tho death
of Hop! Jim Slado.

A snrdoulo chucklo from wltrln
Trlno'a gag goaded tho girl into a sul-

len fury.
Exacting his utmost speed from th

chnuffeur, under penalty of her dls
pleasure, sho set horsolf to revive-Alan- .

With tho aid of such stores of food
and drink ns tho car carried, this wa
quickly enough accomplished.

Strangling with nn ovordose ot
brandy too llttlo diluted with wntcr,
Alan sat up, grasped tho conditions
In r. flash, and gained furthor Informa-
tion ns ho dovourod snndwlchca nnd
emptied n canteen.

Tho mountain pass wns now,
n mllo distant. Tho light oa

tho hlllstdo, according to tho chauf-
feur, was that ot a prospccUr who-ha-

camped thcro temporarily. Ttior
was nothing, then, to bo feared trots
that quarter, but solely from the rear

whero tho horsemen, having picked!
up Mnrrophat and his companions,
had Instituted hot pursuit and were-no-

strung out In a long, straggling:
lino, threo horsos carrying doublo

porhaps a mile and a.
half away ono with a alnglo rider
tho noarost well within three-quarter- s

of a mllo.
Nobly mounted, this lost camo ora

llko tho wind, gaining on tho motor-
car with ovory strldo; for hla hors
was trained to ouch going, wherca
tho car at best could only labor hear
Ily In dust and sand.

Nono tho loss, it had won '.o a point
within a quarter of a mllo from the-paB- s

beforo tho horseman got within,
what ho eatocrocd tho proper range,.
auJ opened flro.

Ho fired thrice His first Bhot winged,
wido, his second by ripped:
through a rear tiro of the car, thur
plnclug upon it an nddltlonnl handi-
cap, whtlo his third sought the zenith'
ns his bunds flow up nnd ho dropped
from tho snddlo, drilled through Lbt
body by Alan's only shot.

A long-rnng- o pistol duM was In
progress beforo tho car hnd cover!
half tho remalnlug dtslnnco to tbs
pars.

Ry tho timo It entered this last,
which proved to bo a narrow ravine'
with towering sldo of crumbly earth
and shalo and broken rock, tho pur-

suit was not a hundred yards behind,.
whllo tho firing was well-nig- h contin-
uous.

Two hundred feet nbovo the trail
two men woro working with desperate-hast- o

at eomo mysterious bualuess
though nono noticed thorn.

Only tho chauffeur was aware of a.

womnn running down tho hillside at
nn angle to Intercept tho car sevoral
hundred yards from tho mouth ot tht-pa8-

As It drow noar tho Bpot where
waving both hands frantically

tho head of tho pursuing party swept
Into tho mouth ot tho ravine.

At tho srtmo timo tho chauffeur no-

ticed that tho two raon on tho hillside
wero following tho woman pellmell,
throwing thomselvos down the slope
with gigantic leaps and bounds.

And then a great explosion rent
hush of night that tfll then

had been profaned 6y the pattering
cracks ot the revolver fusillade.

Ab tho roar of dynamite subsided:
tho entire sldo ot the hill shifted and
slid ponderously down, choktaf the
ravine with debris to the septh of
Bomo thirty or forty feet, buryhs
leaders of the pursuit beyond rescuo.

Only a instant later the motor car
Jolted to a halt ana Alan pulled hlm-

solf together to find that Rose and
Rarcus were standing beside the door
and Jabbering Joyful greetings, mixed
with more or leu incoherent esplaaa-tlon- s

ot the manner la wales they had
como to aeok shelter for tha sight In
tho prospector's ehack aad, roused
by tho noise of firing aad recognizing
Alan In tho car by the aid of spy-glasse-s,

had wfth the prospector's aid
hit upon Jlils scheme ef shootlag a
landslldo la between the pursuit sad
Un dovotod quarry.
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